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of her life -was refurbished and used by others who were as
good as she at moving and proposing, seconding and amend-
ing. Soon she would be forgotten by all save himself, and
for him the memory would be of little beyond a polar
probity, a chill and ethic rectitude. Again that wave ef
pity for the dead woman engulfed him. It was as noble an
emotion as he had ever felt; and as he knelt while the vicar
uttered a concluding prayer, he thanked God that, even at
the eleventh hour, he-had been shown his way.

That night, arrived at the station, he travelled to
Liverpool, stayed at the railway hotel, and felt in the
morning an upsurging of strength. He had conquered!
When his mind turned to Elsie Dillworth, it had no pity
for her. She was the devil, and he had had the strength
to put her behind him. In a sense, he said to himself, she
was better off than before. She had a house for which
she had no rent to pay and he would pay the rates himself.
A clean break, he said. A clean break. No excuses or
explanations. Parleying would mean putting himself back
within the devil's reach. He would never see the girl or
communicate with her.
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When Elsie had finished her inspection of the house she
went out, turned into Oxford Road and walked towards
town. She was aware of the covert glances that watched
her proud young figure going down the sordid street. It
was one o'clock, and she gave herself a meal in an eating-
house near St. Peter's Square. Then she did her- shopping.
The thoughtfulness of the provision that had been made for
her in the house could not have been bettered. In the
kitchen cupboard she had found everything save perishable
food. There were tea and sugar and coffee, pepper and salt,
rice, dried fruits, pots of jam, fish-paste and, as she said to
herself, goodness only knows what all. She bought a cabbage,
pork chops, two loaves of bread and a quart of milk, to hold
which she had brought a screw-stoppered bottle. She did
not hurry over this business. She was unused to being alone
and at liberty in the city and made use of her opportunity.
She dawdled so long before the shop fronts that it was four
.o'clock when she returned to her house, promising herself
the refreshment of a cup of tea, for the afternoon was hot/